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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 

The editor is not responsible for opinions expressed in this department. All communications 
must be accompanied by the name and address of the writer in ensure publication. 

THE U. S. PUBLIC HEALTH SERVICE 
Dear Editor: I remember, while attending the Convention of the American 
Nurses' Association in Atlanta, a year ago, sitting next to a chief nurse at one 
of the meetings and asking her the usual question, "Where are you from?" The 
reply was, "Deming, New Mexico." "Oh," I said, "Away down there!" That 
was about all I knew of it, and I never thought that I would ever see that far-away 
place. The unexpected always happens in the Government service, and with 
what blank dismay I read my orders, a few months later, for Fort Bayard, fifty 
miles from Deming. I spent the year previous to starting westward in the Caro- 
linas, and the trip through Georgia, Alabama, Louisiana, and Texas was most 
interesting. From the lovely foliage of North Carolina to the lowlands of Louisi- 
ana, then again into the mountains and across the desert, then a rise again to 
6,040 feet above sea level. To one who has never been on the desert, the vast- 
ness seems almost overwhelming, and she begins to realize nature's real beauty. 
Just at first one's most conscious feeling is one of smallness and loneliness. I 
began to wonder how far away Fort Bayard was. El Paso is the last large city 
one passes through, then the Rio Grande is crossed and one is in New Mexico. 
At Bayard, an ambulance met me and we started on a ride which was just a 
little more desert, and again I wondered, "Where is Fort Bayard?" Very soon, 
in the distance, I saw red roofs and lovely green trees and in a very few minutes 
the hospital grounds. The hospital is a small town in itself, having a population 
of over 2,000, with 216 buildings, a school house, amusement hall, hotel, post 
exchange, laundry, commissary, and, of course, the Red Cross houses. The 
reservation consists of twenty-three square miles, having within its confines 
farms, orchards, and a forest reserve. The patients are wholly tuberculous and, 
as we average over 900 at all times, we are very busy. Our nurses come from 
all parts of the country, and, with a few exceptions, as is always the case, are 
contented girls. For those who enjoy outdoor life, every opportunity is offered. 
A great many of us have our own horses. We have our own corral and are able 
to purchase forage at a nominal price. Such wonderful trails for riding! There 
are good roads for those who like to gallop, and mountain trails at their best 
through the canyons for the more venturesome. Some are excellent campers; 
saddlebags are filled, extra gunnysacks tied on, and away we go. Our riding 
habits and "fiery steeds" perhaps would not pass muster in Central Park, but, 
oh, the good times we have! Girls who have always just "dressed up" when off 
duty, soon get the outdoor habit here and in a short time are found to be the 
proud owners of horses, and are leading the crowd, with coffee pots and frying 
pans dangling from their horses' saddles. For those who do not care for riding, 
there are picnics, dancing once a week, and movies every night. Our command- 
ing officer, Colonel Whitledge, has no equal, we think. Although we try not to 
bother him any more than we can help, he is always ready and willing to help us 
out in our troubles, (and there are very few of them), and to advise us and to 
look after our welfare. We have an excellent mess at our own quarters, and can 
have all the food for picnics and parties that we want. The quarters are com- 
fortable and more improvements are to be made this summer in the matters of 
sleeping porches, and a house for night nurses, also a tennis court. We are 
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isolated. I shall not try to deny that fact, but I have lived in many a city that 
did not offer a bit more amusement. Our nearest town is Silver City, eleven 
miles away, and the Colonel gives us the best transportation the station affords. 
We have never lost our annual leaves. Los Angeles is just 24 hours' ride, and 
El Paso is but 150 miles distant. The opportunity to get home by accompanying 
a patient comes once in a while. Five nurses have gone in that way this year. 
One does not know how good it is to get away from a city and to see how much 
there is of interest in a place like this until it is tried. I came here in August, 
last year. To be uncomfortable on account of heat is unknown. I have never 
slept without a blanket, even indoors, from the day I landed. And such weather! 
One can plan months ahead to go anywhere. Every morning our eyes open to 
the glorious sunshine. Come to New Mexico for a year, you city girls. You 
will never regret the move. Join the U. S. Public Health Service, which does 
more for its nurses than does any other organization. We still take care of "The 
Boys." 

Port Bayard, N. M. A. P. C. 

RECRUITING 

The Professional Students' Committee organized by the Y. W. C. A., which 
includes representatives from the Pacific Coast Field Committee of the Y. W. 
C. A., the American Red Cross and the leading schools of nursing of San Fran- 
cisco, planned a series of entertainments to promote interest in nursing as a voca- 
tion. The first of the series was a party to the seniors of the high schools of the 
city, given at the charming home of one of the friends of this movement. About 
a hundred girls accepted the invitation. A picnic supper was served by student 
nurses from Stanford University, University of California, Children's Hospital, 
St. Luke's and San Francisco Hospitals. During the evening "stunts" were given 
by the student nurses of these schools, showing many interesting pictures of the 
life of a student in a school of nursing. These showed various phases of the 
student's career, from the first interview with the principal of the school, which 
brought out many interesting facts regarding the course of study, tuition, living 
conditions, opportunities for recreation, hours on duty, etc., to the days preceding 
graduation, when plans were being made for the future, suggesting many of the 
opportunities of service for the graduate of today. Much interest was shown, 
especially in the five-year course which is being given in the universities, leading 
to a B.S. degree and a diploma in nursing. As many of the students tell us their 
mothers disapprove of their entering the schools of nursing, it was thought ad- 
visable to get in touch with the mothers of high school girls. To accomplish this, 
a tea was given for them at The Century Club, where Dr. Luce of Mills College 
gave a most inspiring talk on "The Opportunities in Nursing for the High School 
and College Graduate." The film, "Following in the Footsteps of Florence Night- 
ingale" was also shown. The third in the series of entertainments was planned 
for the members of the Y. W. C. A. Business Girls' Club. This was given in the 
Auditorium of the Y. W. C. A. Building by the student nurses from the Univer- 
sity of California, San Francisco, and Franklin Hospitals and the Army School 
of Nursing. A "Vision of the Student Nurse of 2021" made us feel that the life 
of the nurse in the future would be very easy compared with that of the present. 
The importance of recreation in the life of a student nurse was shown by the 
school songs, the dancers from the sunny South and far off India and Japan. 
Many of the unique experiences of the Army Hospital were shown, including 
taking the oath of allegiance, military drill, transfers from one post to another 
with all the joy of travel mingled with the sorrow of leaving one's friends, the 



